True Love Rewarded with Loyalt 
and ſoy after ſorrow and ſadneſs. 
This young man he did walk in penſive manner 
Jeing 4 Sonldier under Cupids banner, 
AI toving terms he did expreſs his mind, 


; 


> 


y; Or, Mirth 


Sill ſearing that hi love will prove anbiud, 
But foe to exſe him from all future pain, 

- | Did cheer his heart & grant him love again. 
To a New Weſt Country tune called, O hark my love, Or, Flora Farewel. 


— * 


„n 
8 4 

- = 
„ 


. \ 
e i 
72 47 | "% \ g . 
if OY * 
; 2 
77 = lh K WV = 
i | [, oF a 2 > dy ' | 
9 Is 0 Ae TEE ol Im: 
SW _— — 
= — — 4 0 


. 
— — 
— — — 
os © 
— 


"WE — — — * 
) : « 


* 


bs = 
— — 5 * 


"A SJ walk fozth to rake the Afr 
X One mozning mung all alone, 
J heard a young man full of tar: 


Thus to himſelk did make grrat mean: 


Mp deareſt dete and J nit part, 
Do lad and and bea vy is my heart, 

It Both intreaſe my miſery 

My love, tat J mutt part from thee. 


But no leabe of my lob: J'll take, 
7 will tut. wander kez ber lake, 
And lite Leander J will pzove 

A true 8nd tonſtant to my lobe. 


Foz doft theu think J'll vow and ſwear 
And not my pzemiſe to fulfill, 
Then deal witz me as J delſer bes, 
At Als rot ilytrulovefil, 


* 


My Lands and Livings are but (malt 
Fg to maintain my love withal, 


But with my labour and my pain 


My deareſt dear fo to maintain. 


Thy Friends do owe to me e rudge 


. Becauſe rs thre J bear good will, 


But ſtand thou up in my defence, 


And J will be thy true love ill. _ 


If J had Cold and Silver ſtoze, 


As muth as ever Cre ſſus won, 


Ex tre all too little ko my lobe, 
Conſidering what fox me ſhe's done. 


Hon hand in hand with ther I'll go, 
bough mirth and melody and woe, 


ap thzough the wozld J l gs with thee 


Mhat e're betides $8 my body. 


105 i ſecond 7 Part 


T 


And Stars ſhall from the Peadeng fall 
y lovecre I p9ve kalle to the. 


There wall no graſs grow on che plain 


No bloſſom bud upon the ire, 
All kruit hall have a deadly wound, 


s toveece 3 prove kalle ts ther. 


The lwilkelt Kiver ſhall run back. 
The Wind ſhall dzive the Mater⸗mill, 


And the b!ſgiiteft day ſhall turn to night 
Ik J be noc thy true love kill. 


Tus he did la; :gutth all Ane 
: And lo'e he Was opgzeſt with griek, 


At laſt his love did hear his moan 
Any ſtrait ſhe came to his reliek. 


The Maids: Anſwer. 


| 7 deareſt why doll thou complain 


A:.d grieve thy beart nce Jam true, 
Fear not that J will thee diſdain 
3't. never change thee Coz a new. 


Thou ſhalt not part krom me mp dear 


Fog wanderein an unknown Land, 


A part in all thy griek i'le bear 


And Away es be at thy command. 
As true as eber Hero was 


To her Leander 2 will p:oevve. 
GUere it to crols te lelleſpont, 


would not feay ta find my love, 
ThyDaths and Uows J do beleive 


And plainl» J thy lobe do ſee, 
It very much mp heart dot! grieve 


| That thou thould(t ſs lament kom me. 


Ur pale: kat't Pon ſhalt loſe her light, 
The glozious Sun ſpall darknedbs : 


tothe ſame Tak une. - 
What tho mp friends do at the frown 


And will not pield J Hould thee love 


Fear not unte J wil be thy oon 
Md conffant over J will prove. 


She Lambs thak with the Lyons play 
And timerous Hares the Hinds perine, 


The Element thall paſs away 
E' re Ito thee will p2ove untrue, 


| No Snow ſball lye upon the Alpes 


Noz flames bꝛcak out from Etna's Mill, 
The wild Beaſt well foꝛcake their walks 
It 3 be not thy true love fill. 


Therefore mp dear, let ſoꝛrow ceaſe 


And come foz to imb ace my own, 


Which will my fozmer jops increaſe 


A the 2 love and thee alone, 


The Concluſion. : 


When he had heard her [wet reply 
His dying ſpirits did revive, 
Quoch be to2 love J will not dye 
I an the bappielt man alive. 


Bleſt be the time that mp true lade 
Did hither come to chear my heare, 
Her conſtancy 3 now do pzobe 


Mothing but dearh Kall vs two part. 


Great ſoy there was when they did meet 
1 — Andioving Complementg did palg, 


And many. tuntg wich killes bert N 
He did em bzare his amozous lals. 


Let all ping lobers het do he 


This Song, be faith! to tir t'olte. 


Then each one map enjop their der aft 


Pine for W. Fare J. M, ang. M. 


Which rene lovers dathmurh retopce. 3 
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